
The Tragedy 

S© much for that: the filerit homes fteale ©nr 
A flakie d arkneife breakes Within the Eaft, 

In brie fe, for To the feafon bids vs be t 
prepare thy battell early iilthe morning* 

And put thy fortune to the arbitermertt 
Of bloody ftrokes and mortal! flaring watte, 

I as I may, that which I would ! cannot, 

With belt aduantagewill deceine the time, 

And ayd thee in tnis doubtfull fhocke of a tines ' 

But on thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Aeaft being feenethy tender brother George, 

Be executed in hisfathers fight. 

Farewell, the teifure and the fearefulltime: 

Cuts oft" the ceremonious vowesof loue. 

And ample enterchange of fwcet difcourfc, 

Whichfo long hundred friends fhou Id. dwell vpofl 
God giiieleiiiire of thefe rights of loue. 

Once more adiew, be valiant and (peed well. 

Rich, Good Lords condutt him to his regiment: 

He Urine with troubled thoughts to take a nap. 

Leaft leaden flumber peife me downe to morrow : 

When! fbould mount with wingsT of vi&ory: 

Once more goodnight, kind Lords, and Gentlemen* E xcttK^ 
O thou whofe captaine I account my felfe, 
looke on my force with thy gracious eyes : 

Put in there hands thy brufing Irons of wrath. 

That they maycrufh downe with heauy fall. 

The vfurping helmet of cur aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy minifters of chaflicement 3 
That we may praife thee in the victory, 

To thee I doe commend my watchfuil foule* 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking, oh defend me ttill. 

Enter the ghofi of Prince Edward, ferine to Henry the 
Ghost toKRic. Letme fit heauy on thy foule tomorrow, 
Thinke how thou flabft me in my prime of youth 
At Tewkesbury : difoaire and dye* 

' To Rich- Be chearefull Richmond foi the wronged lollies 
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of Richard the Third , 

of butchered Princes fight in thy behafe , 
v - Henries \ftno Richmond comforts thee. , 

xing the Gh<jfi of Henr? the 6 . (body, 

Ghoflto K. Richard* When I was mortal! my anoynted 
By thee was punched full cf hole?, . 

Thinke on the Tower, and me; defpaire and die, 

Harry the fixt bids thee defpaire and die. 

To Rich.Vc rtuous and holy, be th.ou conquerors 
Harry that Prophefied thou fhouldft be King, 
Po r hcomfort thee in thy flcepe,liue and flourilh* 

Enter the Ghoft of Clarence, 

Ghofi . Let me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, . 

I that was waflu to death with fulfome Wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betraydto death : 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgelefle fword, defpaire and die* 

To Rich. Thou off-fpring of thehoufe otLancafier 
The wronged heires of Porke do pray for ^bee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell,liueand flourifli* 

Enter the Ghofi of Powers, Gray, V aughan. 

R iu. Letme fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 
liners, that died at Pomfret, defpaire and dye. # 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray . and let thy foule dxfpaire* 
Faugh. Thinke vpon Haughan, and with guilty fearfl 

Let fall thy launce, defpaire and die, ^ 

All to Rich . Awake and thinke our wrongs in Richardsb 0= 
Will conquer him,awake and win the day* (feme. 

Enter the Ghofi of L. Ha slings, 
ghofi- Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake. 

And in a bloody battell end thy dayes- _ - * 

Thinke on Lord Hailings difpaire and dis* 

To Rich.Qyxxox. vntroubled foule,awake,awake, 

Arme, fight and conquer for faire Englands fake. 

Enter the ghofi of two young Princes, 
ghofi. Dreame on, thy coufins (mothered in theT owsi 
let vs be layd within thy bofoma Richard, 

And W eigh thee dovvne to mine fhame and death. 

Thy Nephews foules bid thee difpaire and die. 

To R>. Sleepe Richmond fleepe in peace, and wake In ioy* 
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